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WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 14, 1991 
Forecast: -Much too early to tell 


KKKKKRKKKÄO JAY KKRKKAKKRN 


9:00- 10:00 a.m. Lecture-- Nicholas Delbanco, "History as 
Fiction: A Fictive History" 


10:10-11:10 a.m. Lecture-- Robert Pack and Biologist Sallie 
Sheldon, "A Poet and a Biologist 
Ponder Evolution" 


:00- 3:00 p.m. Reading-- Richard Terrill,Claire Bateman, 
Tracy Daugherty 


s50 5890 Doiio Reading-- Margot Livesey, T.R. Hummer 
SS! Jo olii Lawn Party 


SD Postin Reading-- David Huddle 


KKKKKKKKKKKKK 


On the lawn WEST OF THE INN, EAST OF THE MOON, celebrate 
your own arrival on this mountainous literary scene at 5:30 
this afternoon. Casual attire. In case of rain, the lawn 
will be moved to the porch. 


Let your GRUMBLING STOMACHS remind you to carry your 
Middlebury I.D. card to all meals. HEADWAITER STEVE DUFFY 
has just had a series of electric shock treatments (see his 
hair for verification) and cannot be counted on to remember 
anyone for very'long. 


The ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF will speed-read (nine writers per 
night, five minutes each) Thursday and Friday nights in Barn 
West following the evening readings. Not to be missed! 


THE BIG TIME: Gary Margolis, director of counseling and a 
freguent Bread-Loafer was guoted in a December issue of Time 
Magazine. In an article called The Long and Short of It: 
male ponytails hang in there as a style for all seasons" it 
is alleged that Gary "believes that hair has once again 
become a font of Zen expressionism" and quotes him as saying 
"How you wear your hair speaks of the inner self." Uh-oh. 


GENERAL SCHWARZKOPF STARTS HIS $5 MILLION BOOK. 1 
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Memoir, won the AWP Award for nonfiction in 


been a visiting professor of English in China and a 
Fulbright lecturer in South Korea. | 


TRACY DAUGHERTY'S novel is Desire Provoked. Her stories have 


appeared in magazines including "The New Yorker," "The 
Southwest Review," and "Folio". She was part of a Fulbright 
Group Project Abroad to Yemen and Tunisia. She is 
Coordinator of Creative Writing at Oregon State University. 


CLAIRE BATEMAN is the author of The Bicycle Slow Race. Her 


poems have appeared or are forthcoming in "Kenyon Review," 
"Southern Review," and "New Virginia Review." She won the 
Louisiana Literature Prize in 1990 and an NEA grant in 1991. 


BE PUBLISHED in The Crumb: Now and then, (or every day, if 
people take us up on it), we will provide the first sentence 
for an INCREDIBLY SHORT STORY, meaning five or six lines of 
Crumb space. (Hint: Don’t worry about whether or not it’s 
"really a story." ) Leave your mini-masterpieces in The 
Crumb box by the office before dinner of the day the first 
sentence appears. Today’s starter: The first time I saw your 
face I was transformed. 


IF YOU NEED CASH the following banks in Middlebury have ATM 
machines: Vermont Federal (Cirrus, Yankee 24) 

National Bank (Plus, Nice, Yankee 24) 

Chittenden Bank (Yankee, Cirrus) 


IF YOU NEED EXERCISE and so decide to walk on Route 125, 
please remember that is it extremely hazardous. Face the 


traffic and keep your eyes open. 
KKKKKKKKKKKNK 


She walked in the gray dust beside the road, down 
toward the post office, and he stood watching her. Two 
houses down, she lifted her hand. He heard her call out, 
"Hello, Mrs. Blair." He imagined he could see the toothless 
grinning old widow lady who had taken to sitting out on her 
front porch and asking everyone who walked by if they’d 
brought anything to give her. "No Ma’am," his mother shouted 
at Mrs. Blair the same as everybody did. "I don’t have 
anything for you today." She walked on. A truck came by, too 
fast, like they all drove through here, like it wasn’t even 
a town but just another mile of highway. The truck made a 
wind that blew her skirt against the suitcase. Then another 
truck came behind that one. The trucks passed him by the 
same as they had slammed past her. He watched her. He felt 
the waves of air hit him, knock him back, and sting his face 
with road dust. 

-- David Huddle 
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THURSDAY, AUGUST 15, 1991 
Forecast: You will eat sunlight and then something will eat 
you. (Sallie Sheldon) 


The Crumb thanks Nancy Willard for today's masthead. 


KIKATTI KIKIKIKS E) SIGNAGE Es ES LIES ES ES 


9:00- 10:00 Lecture-- Nancy Willard, "The Skin on What 
We've Said: The Storyteller's Voice" 


10:10- 11:10 Lecture-- William Matthews, 
"Journal Entries/Martial's Darts" 


11:20- 12:20 Panel on Reviewing-- Francine Prose 
Walter Goodman 


2:00- 3:30 Discussion Groups 
4:30- 5:30 Mystery Reader 


Sie) Reading-- Philip Levine 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


DISCUSSION GROUP LOCATIONS: 

Delbanco Barn 3 O’Brien Library Upstairs 
Hansen Barn 6 Pastan Library Main Floor 
Huddle Barn 1 Powers Inn West 

Levine Barn 5 Prose Barn 4 
Mariani/Pack Barn West Willard Library Basement 
Matthews Treman Voigt Blue Parlor 


THE CRUMB STANDS BY ITS STORIES but in this case... 
Biologist Sallie Sheldon set straight our gender confusion 
about Tracy Daugherty, who is NOT A FEMALE.In her lecture 
Wednesday, she (Sheldon) said that "females are the ones who 
make the larger more costly reproductive products." Now she 
tells us. Sorry, Tracy. 


COCKTAILS will be served Friday at 5:30 p.m. behind the 
Little Theatre. 


OVERHEARD IN THE LITTLE THEATRE: "It’s been a long time 
since I was last forced to read anything interesting." 


SHORT, ELECTRIFYING READINGS tonight by the Administrative 
Staff: Woody Woodsum, Beth Weatherby, Diann Shoaf, Ben 
Reynolds, Michelle Wolf, Julia Goodwin, Michael Laba, 
Kristen Lindquist, Millie Bentley. IN THE LITTLE THEATER 


following the evening reading. 
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BREADLOAFIANA, from the files of Ghost-Buster-in-Residence 
David Bain-- Wallace Stegner wrote: At MacLeish’s reading, 
Frost sat near the back. Early in the proceedings he found 
some mimeographed notices ona nearby chair and sat rolling 
and folding them in his hands. Now and again he raised the 
roll of paper, or an eyebrow, calling the attention of his 
seat mates to some phrase or image... The fumbling and 
rustling of the papers in his hands became disturbing...Then 
an exclamation, a flurry in the rear of the hall... Robert 
Frost, playing around like an idle, inattentive boy ina 
classroom, had somehow contrived to strike a match and set 
timeto hails handtull wiz papers and was busy beating them out 
and waving away the smoke. 


Did we really see Tim O’Brien receiving a fore-and-aft 
TASSEL-TWIRLING DEMONSTRATION? E 


Hundreds of submissions were received in response to our 
call for INCREDIBLY SHORT STORIES. To be equitable, we 
decided to use phrases from a number of them: 


TWEE Wieser meme Se your face I was transformed. 
Underestimating the reach of windows and ears, in the 
fleeting moment before the barbell crashed, iron on flesh, I 
learned, however late, that the world is a small place. I 
wouldnit want to paint it. 


PLEASE PARK ONLY IN THE LARGE PARKING LOT BY THE BARN-- 
the state police will give you a ticket... or our food 
supplies will not be able to get into the kitchen... or a 
large logging truck will wipe out your car.... Thank you. 


ww X X KK K X kk 


LLANTO 


Plum, almond, cherry have come and gone, 
the wisteria has vanished in 

the dawn, the blackened roses rusting 
along the barbed-wire fence explain 


how April passed so guickly into 

this hard wind that waited in the west. 
Ahead is summer and the full sun 
riding at ease above the stunned town 


no longer yours. Brother, you are gone, 
that which was earth gone back to earth, 
that which was human scattered like rain 
into the darkened wild eyes of herbs 


that see it all, into the valley oak 
that will not sing, that will not even talk. 


-- Philip Levine 





FRIDAY, AUGUST 16, 1991 : 
Homecast MARONE lice, Or, at least, a brief cocktail party. 


The Crumb thanks Bill Matthews for today’s masthead. 


KRKKKKKKKT OJA YKKKKKKKAA 


9:00- 10:00 Lecture-- Paul Mariani, 
"Berryman on Lowell on Berryman" 


10:10- 11:10 Lecture-- Francine Prose, 
"The Nightmare of a Common Language" 


11:20- 12:20 Reading-- Angela Ball, Philip Deaver, 
Chard deNiord 


Video: "Robert Frost: Across the Fence" 
Reading-- Jean McGarry, Mark Jarman 
Cocktail Party 


Reading-- Tim O'Brien 
KNKKKKKKIKKKKKA 


"Robert Frost: Across the Fence" (1991), a half hour video 


tour of the Frost cabin, featuring Bread Loaf historian 
David Bain, will. be shown in BARN ONE today at 3:00 p.m. It 
includes many archival photos of Frost at the Writers’ 
Conference, 1927-1962, and an interview by Lynn Jarvis of 
WCAX-TV, Burlington. 


Don’t miss tonight’s ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF READING: Blue 
Argo, Jud Mitcham, Bess Huddle, Steve Duffy, Jennifer Bates, 
Dan Elish, Lesley Dauer, Stacey Chase and Barbara Ganley. In 
the Little Theater after the evening reading. 


BREADLOAFIANA, from the files of David Bain: 

"I was at Bread Loaf for nine years beginning in 1975. 
I had met Bob Pack after his reading at the University of 
lowa-- I was teaching at Iowa then-- and there was a party 
afterward at Marvin and Dorothy Bell’s and he invited me to 
teach at the conference. I remember the first three years 
especially because it was then that I was writing The World 

P... Bread Loaf was the first place that 

really gave me an audience... I don’t think I'11 ever forget 
(hie Sarion tine L SEII haye written more books in the 
condition of being unknown than I have being known. I wrote 
four books catch as catch can. I’ve only written three with 
a little space around myself; it’s easier. I think the 
response of the audience at Bread Loaf, and especially of 
Bob Pack’s clear fondness and admiration for my writing, was 
on a level, for confidence building, with getting my first 
novel published... -- John Irving, 1990 


COCKTAILS WILL BE SERVED Ode Ee 9850 pim on tine Nara 
behind the Little Theater. If it rains, the party will be 
moved to the barn. 


And while we’re talking about PARTIES, save up your energy 
and dust off your (optional) costumes for Saturday night’s 
DANCE in the barn. 





A little information about the Fellows reading today: 


ANGELA BALL is the author of Kneeling Between Parked Cars, a 


book of poems. Her awards include a 1990 fellowship from the 
Mississippi Arts Commission and a 1991 NEA-Writer’s Grant. 
She teaches at the University of Southern Mississippi, where 


PHILIP DEAVER’S book, won the 13th Flannery 


O’Connor Award for Short Fiction. His stories have appeared 
in magazines including Puerto del Sol, New England 


He won 1989 NEA 


Fire. He teaches comparative religion and philosophy at the 


Putney School. His poem, "Alarm," received this year’s Emily 
Dickinson Award from The Poetry Society of America. 


SCHOLARS’ MEETING: Today in the Blue Parlor at 1:45 


OVERHEARD IN THE DINING ROOM: "Why do you keep coming back 
here?" "Oh, the food." 
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This INCREDIBLY SHORT STORY (OR SOMETHING) was written by 
Fran Lewis and Ruth Furie: 

My grocer’s butcher-boy cannot spell "shame" but sings 
like an angel prince. Over my crown roast, the lad, Angelo 
P. Shamus, chants, "Liver and loin." 


Pobras, by Tomas.) 


Today's first sentence: 


take a picture of a rock. 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKIKIKKK 
from "Spin," in The Things They Carried 


I feel guilty sometimes. Forty-three years old and I’m 
still writing war stories. My daughter Kathleen tells me 
it’s an obsession, that I should write about a little girl 
who finds a million dollars and spends it all on a Shetland 
pony. In a way, I guess, she’s right: I should forget it. 
But the thing about remembering is that you don’t forget. 
You take your material where you find it, which is your 
life, at the intersection of past and present. The memory- 
traffic feeds into a rotary up in your head, where it goes 
in circles for a while, then pretty soon imagination flows 
in and the traffic merges and shoots off down a thousand 
different streets. As a writer, all you can do is pick a 
street and go for the ride, putting things down as they come 
at you. That’s the real obsession. All those stories. 


—— Tim O'Brien 





ss kevi Powers, 





SATURDAY, AUGUST 17, 1991 
Forecast: at Saratoga: Lady Slipper in the Sixth 


The Crumb thanks Kevin Powers for today’s masthead. 
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SEARS EB ES ES EA ES BY olay ES EARS ESRI TSE 


9:00-10:00 Lecture-- Ron Powers, "Truth or Consequences" 
10:10-11:10 Lecture-- Hilma Wolitzer, "Metaphor as Illness" 


11:20-12:20 Panel-- Editors David Godine, Camille Hyke, 
and Jim Landis 


2:00-3:30 Discussion Groups (same locations) 
4:30-5:30 Reading-- Ron Hansen 


8815 Reading-- Linda Pastan 


KAKKKKKKKKKK KK 


"DANCE WITHOUT THINKING" 
-- Tomas, Que Tengan Siempre Tortillas Los Pobres 


after the evening reading, in the barn-- cheek-to-cheek for 
20 min., oldies. and contemp. 60 min., then anything goes! 
and beer! and wine! soda! or, if you prefer, relax in the 
blue parlor, where mixers and ice will be provided 


AND THEN, don’t miss the 66TH ANNUAL SKINNY-DIPPING PARTY in 
the pond, after the dance, hosted by Richard Jackson 


AND THEN, on Sunday at 10:00 a.m. sharp, RUN, WALK or CRAWL 
in the ANNUAL WRITER’S CRAMP RACE-- something for everyone 
(or at least those who’ve had recent cardiograms)-- there 
are competitive and non-competitive divisions-- there are 
PRIZES in genre categories-- about 5K-- scenic 


AND THEN, after the evening reading, repair to the barn, 
where SOPRANO AMY JARMAN and PIANIST RICHARD HAWLEY will 
perform a group Of arias and art songs. (ed. mote: This has 
been a highlight of past years. Really wonderful. Trust us.) 


Please be on the lookout for a gold Vassar College pinky 
Gite) DAS If found, please take it to the front desk. 


a eee RING-EYED ZOMBIES have recently been hanging onto 
our ankles begging us to remind you joyous revelers not to 
blast your arias and art songs and what-have-you near the 
dormitories late at night. 


dog had dug up. 


SOMEDAY YOU MAY BE AS LUCKY as Don Axinn and Stacey Chase to 
whom former Bread Loafer VICKI ZAK has dedicated her second 
book, The Dieter's Dictionary. Her first work was The Fat- 


to-Muscle Diet, which has been featured on the back of the 
Special K box, where it is held by a woman in a white 
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bathing suit. 
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I have a memory of you when you were five and I was 
just making my religious profession. You and Papa visited me 
here and he was called away, I think, and you and I tried to 
pass the hour in a children’s game you made up. You told me 
I was a princess and had been put inside a jail that was 
just four walls and a locked door. And I was to try and get 
out. "I'll scream for help," I said, "and a handsome prince 
will save me." And you said, "There’s no one around to hear 
ON," "Well then," I said, "I'll kick at the door until it 
breaks." But you said, "The door's made of iron and you can 
pound and pound but it won't be hurt." "I’11 look at the 
floor and find a key," I said, and you said I could indeed 
do that, but the key wouldn't fit the lock. And I said, 
"You're making this so difficult, Mariette." You asked if I 
really and truly wanted to get out, and I told you that I 
did. And then you said, "The jail has no ceiling. And you 
have wings. And you fly." 

-- Ron Hansen 


KKKKKKKKKKKKK 
Remission 


It seems you must grow 

into your death slowly, 

as if it were a pair of new shoes 
waiting on the closet floor, 
smelling of the animal 

it came from, but still too big 
too stiff for you to wear. 
Meanwhile you dance barefoot 
your shaky dance of pretence, 
and we dance with you, 

the pulses in our own wrists 
ticking away. 

In this small truce 

the body waits, 

having waged war on itself 

for years. You say 

the water tastes of flowers. 
You steal on tiptoe 

past the closet door. 


-- Linda Pastan 
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SUNDAY, AUGUST 18, 1991 
Forecast: It will rain on the right side of your 
brain -- or on what's left of your brain. 
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KNKKKKRKKKE OJA YKKRKKAKKA 


10:00 a.m. Writer's Cramp Race 
arm EUC jo vit, a lot of free time 
2.8.0 DESO om. Reading-- William Matthews 


Sei jos, Reading-- Nicholas Delbanco 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


YOU'VE BEEN DANCING ALL NIGHT, WHY STOP MOVING NOW? Go to 
your room, put on your shoes, join the pack by Cherry just 
eee 0900 Toe one VIRMIIERP?S Cramp Stroll- Roll- Run. 
You, ll be glad you did. Don’t miss Woody’s stretching 
demonstration. Or the juice at the finish line. 


From STAR-WATCHER JENNIFER HECK, who works at the front 
desk: Early in the evening, shortly after the sun sets, the 
golden-colored planet, Saturn, can be seen shining brightly 
in the southeastern sky; if you stand in the Meadow with the 
stone wall and Rt. 125 to your back, look up and slightly to 
Chew 1650. Tts difricult to miss. Remember that stars 
twinkle with their own light and planets shine steadily, 

We ticle tise the sunds inghit. 


TONIGHT after the evening reading, SOPRANO AMY JARMAN and 
PIANIST RICHARD HAWLEY will perform for you in the Barn. 


OVERHEARD AT THE COCKTAIL PARTY: "Rolling film captures much 
diaoisish i 


Incredibly Short Story by Ronnie Klaskin: Everyone was 
astonished at what the dog had dug up. I mean who the AO SEN 


MNCS INR VROISNRNS: Sak wo ae 5lue BANI Or Monday at 3:10 
p.m. to discuss your craft. 


open session on CHILDREN'S LITERATURE Solon Ame, Dil, 310- 
Me 110). Dols Win the library basement. Bring your writings for 
children Oe just Come listen. 


ANNOUNCEMENT: Due to an incident involving alcohol abuse and 
sexual harassment, the Directors have had to send a 
conference participant away. Please review the statements on 
alcohol abuse and sexual harassment which will be enforced 
for the security of the whole Bread Loaf community. 





A AYO SIGNER Ui CD OMAIEN 
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PLAGIARISM ON BOTH YOUR HOUSES 


Geoff Eliot and Andrea Budy have collaborated to lone niger 370) 
this substitute for the Sunday crossword Dm E. IF sow can 
match the lines to the authors, Andrea will award you a 


night in guest house, the Bed and Bakery, in Mountain View, 


Arkansas. 


At the mid hour of night, when stars are weeping, I fly 


Let us go then, you and I, 


And go now, and go to Innisfree. 


” 


Grow old along with me, 


And drink to me only with thine eyes; 


Where ignorance is bliss, tis folly to be wise. 


Here lies a pretty bud, 


O, my luve is like a red, red rose. 


To sleep: perchance to dream: aye, there's the rub; 


Twas brillig and the slithy toves. 


Know, Celia, since thou art so proud, 


I wander lonely as a cloud. 


My heart leaps up when I behold 


Much 


My last duchess painted on the wall. 
have I travelled in the realms of gold, 


And something.there is that doesn't love a wall. 


A thing of beauty is a joy forever; 


Ae fond kiss, and then we sever. 


Tomorrow and tomorrow and tomorrow 


Her 


She 


She 


She 


She flees from me that sometimes did me seek, 


house is in the village though-- 


O that I was a glove upon her hand, that I might touch 


sha check ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Geoff Eliot's poems have appeared in { 


sings beyond the genius of the sea! 
Did He who made the lamb make thee? 


was a phantom of delight, 
Hail beauteous stranger of the grove. 
walks in beauty like the night 


Here in this sequestered close. 


In the room the women come and go. 


That is all ye know on earth, and all ye need to know. 


Call not thy wanderer home as yet, 
The curfew tolls the knell of parting day. 
Jenny kissed me when we met-- 
S Gather ye rosebuds while ye may. 
(Where hae ye been, Lord Randall, my son? 
In Xanadu with Kubla Khan.) 


Go and catch a falling star 

Where tihe horizon meets the sky. 
Call the roller of big cigars; 

Where the bee suck, there suck I. 





A ldttle learning is a dang'rous thing. 
It profits little an idle king. 


To be or not to be, that is the question; 
We are the hollow men. 
But death shall have no dominion, 


And sumer is acumen in. 


I heard a fly buzz when I died, 
As ignorant armies clashed by night. 


-~-GsoF FRZY BYssnt Euiot 


numerous books and magazines throughout the ages. Direct 
influences on his work include AE, Anon., Matthew Arnold, 
William Blake, Robert Browning, Michael Bruce, Robert Burns, 
George Gordon (Lord Byron), Thomas Campbell, Thomas Carew, 
Re wats anole; eSiamucl™ May loro ler idge Emily Dickenson, 
Henny sme tGe DOODS On Jom Donnie n PS: ot, Kobe Prost 
Thomas Gray, Robert Herrick, Leigh Hunt, Ben Johnson, John 
Keats, Alexander Pope, Wallace Stevens, Alfred Lord 
Tennyson, Dylan Thomas, William Shakespeare, William 
Wordsworth, Thomas Wyatt, and W.B. Yeats. N 
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Smart Money 


We talk about-- what else?-- the old days? 
It was time we complained about then: 
"What's your poison?" the barkeep would say, 
and we all knew. Now we're on the wagon. 


These days, as then, it doesn't travel far. 
How did the old. joke go? "Driven to drink? 
SO HTK IlRIKIDo] SKI why take the car? 
No way this was the road to hell-- succinct, 
unpaved, a scuffle of blurred dirt. We sat 
like drowsy money in a bank, the mold 

of interest growing on us, minus 

some paltry fees, minus taxes, minus 

the unexpected costs of growing old. 

And then our ship came in, and we were it. 


-- William Matthews 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


from RUMFORD: HIS BOOK 


Being an account of the remarkable life and illustrious 
career of Benjamin Thompson, Count Rumford of the Holy Roman 
Empire, born in Woburn, Massachusetts, in IOP Ox nuole 
origin, informer to General Gage, thereafter destined to be 
confidante to Princes and to Potentates, Secretary to Lord 
George Germain, Knight of England and the order of St. 
Stanislaus, scientist, Founder of the Royal Institution of 
Great Britain, together with an accounting of his devises 
and inventions, his divers campaigns, his public writings 
and his private letters, his wives, his daughters, the 
vicissitudes of nations, his philanthropy, his fame, his 
failing health, his numerous and scandalous amours, the 
whispered intimations of his envious detractors, the 17 O MY 
of ambition and occasion of his death outside of Paris under 
siege, in the suburb of Auteiul, 1814. 


-- Nicholas Delbanco 














MONDAY, AUGUST 19, 1991 
forecast (maybe) : Blue Skies, White Puffy Clouds 


K KIKTKIKIKIK IK KIRIKIKAIKKIK AL Oday ~ = en exe RTA SAX 
LEON Mchels 


9:00- 10:00 lecture-- Tim O'Brien 


HOR OL 353 O Lecture-- Ellen Bryant Voigt, 
"Defense of the Lyric, III" 


2:00- 3:00 Panel on Biography-- Joyce Johnson, 
Jay Parini, Ron Powers 


23 0. 53 S30 Reading-- Larry Brown, Emily Grosholz 


6515 Reading-- Robert Pack 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


CRAMP RESULTS-- RICHARD KREVOLIN set a Bread Loaf RECORD 
sunday: SK m 169750 Secondi David Marshall, 20°06". Third: 
Marshall Klimasewski,22'57". Fourth: Mark Jarman, 25’30". 
Next: Stanley Bates, Jim Landis and Amy Young. Swimmers 
included Kristen Lindquist, Beth Weatherby, and Ruth Fuerie. 


There will be a MINIMALIST READING in mailbox # 2254 from 
LAGLS 100 102800) Foote 


SCHOLARS’ READING tonight and Tuesday after the evening 
reading in the Little Theater. Tonight: Terry Witek, Julian 
Anderson, Seaborn Jones, Emily Hammond, Geoffrey Douglas, 
Ann Harleman, and Ionna Veronika Warwick. 


WE LOVE THE SOCIAL STAFF SO MUCH: Another Cocktail Party 
Tuesday at 5:30 in the Larch Well. 


Your mailboxes are stuffed with phone messages and FAN-MAIL. 
The people at the desk are being abused by people who are 


trying to reach you. Please check your mailboxes frequently. 
KKKKKKKIKKKKKKKKKK 


from OUASARS 


Praise to the human mind that rends 
such fluid music out of silent dust, 
out of itself, yet comprehends 


its own minute place in the universe 
as force flares out-- goes on in waves, 
in guantum leaps of light, 
in galaxies emerging, autumn leaves 


strewing their yellows on a lake, 
or, on a winter dawn like this, as slow 
drops from the roof-hung icicles 
shape clarinet notes, pausing on the snow. 


If we could cherish music 
in the dust, if only we could will 

to love your light, receding quasar, we might live 
and die without the need to kill. 


—— Robert Pack 


i 
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TUESDAY, AUGUST 20, 1991 
forecast: ***@@@@@~~~~~~1!1>>>>>)> nmaKaINnnan 


9:00-11:00 Workshops 


UNG 15—=12815 Reading: Bret Lott, Jill Allyn Rosser, 
Steven Schwartz 


:00- 3:00 Lecture: Linda Pastan, "Roots" 


a LOS As ilo Small Press Representative: 
Emilie Buchwald, Milkweed Editions 


Reading: Carol Frost, Don Mitchel] 
Cocktail Party 


Reading: Hilma Wolitzer 


KKKKKKKKKKKKAK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: Huddle evon & m 
Matthews Barn 1 
Pack/Mariani Barn A/Barn West 
Powers Barn 4 
Prose Barn 2 


FOR THE RECORD (and our own SVUL): Wels 18 Mok a weal 
newspaper. We do not stand by our stories in the usual sense 
of this phrase. We’re pretty accurate about conference 
events but facts about REAL events are not our forte. We 
know little that’s printable to say about The Coup (except 
taar ies A Civil war) or about Hurricane Bob. 


But we do have this puzzling TRUE news item from the New 
York Times, submitted to us by Carol Frost: 
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Poland's 2d City Will Revive 
The Pillory for Wrongdoers 


WARSAW, Aug. 17 (Reuters) — 
Poles plan to revive the medieval pil- 
lory in Lodz, the country’s second-larg- 
est city, the official press agency re- 
Ported today. 

Local press reports say citizens will 
be allowed ‘to use the device to hold 
wrongdoers until the police arrive. In 
the Middle Ages, people manacled to 
Pillories were jeered at by crowds and 
pelted with rotten fruit or Worse. 

The agency described the new pillory 
as “a post several yards high adorned 
with shackles.” It said it would be un- 
veiled next week amid a Pillory Ball, a 
“Catch the Thief” Pageant and a soc- 
cer match between cops and robbers. 


ETHAN 
===... 


MITCHELL- 








CARA NAIN JIN. I 





mt 


EMILIE BUCHWALD is the founding Editor/Pubisher of Milkweed 
Editions of Minneapolis. She is a poet and fiction writer, 
the author of two award-winning novels for children. She has 
just finished co-editing an anthology of poems about music 
and is at work gathering material for a SOI SG tomer 


OVERHEARD IN THE BARN: The sorrowful thing about reading is 
that you can only read a book for the first time once. 


OVERHEARD IN THE BOOKSTORE: "Hey you, come back here! Your 
nudity and your idle chatter confuse me." 


THE SCHOLARS READING TONIGHT in the Little Theater after the 
evening reading are: Tony Grooms, Dianna Henning, Peter 
Chilson, Pamela Ditchoff, Meg Files, Marshall Klimasewski, 
and Jessica Neely. 


AS WE HAVE PREVIOUSLY ADVISED, PLEASE DO NOT LEAVE VALUABLES 
IN YOUR ROOMS. The front desk will hold money, jewels, 
precious manuscripts, whatever. 


The COCKTAIL PARTY will be held on the lawn across from the 
inn. In case of rain, go to the barn. 


ADDRESS LISTS HAVE ARRIVED! Please pick up your ONE copy in 
the office. Love it. Take care of it. No seconds. No 
replacements.Corrections will be aceceptediunti r00 pm. 
Wed. Aug. 21. NO changes can be made thereafter. 


ABOUT THE FELLOWS READING TODAY: 


BRET LOTT is the author of THE MAN WHO OWNED VERMONT and A 
STRANGER’S HOUSE, the story collection A DREAM OF OLD 
LEAVES, and the forthcoming novel JEWEL. He has twice won 
the PEN Syndicated Fiction Project award and has received 
fellowships from the Ohio Arts Council and the South 
Carolina Arts Commission. He is writer-in-residence at the 
College of Charleston in South Carolina. 


JILL ALLYN. ROSSER’s book is BRIGHT MOVES. She won Poetry 
magazine’s Frederick Bock Prize in 1989, and in 1987 she 
received a 
Council on 


She teaches at the Univ. of Pennsylvania. 


STEVEN SCHWARTZ is the author of two collections of stories: 
¿TO LENINGRAD IN WINTER and LIVES OF THE FATHERS (which 
arrived late but is now in the bookstore). A founding editor 
of Sonora Review at the Univ. of Arizona, he has taught at 
the Univ. of New Orleans, the Warren Wilson MFA Program, and 
teaches now in the MFA program at Colorado State Univ. He 
has won a Nelson Algren Award for Short Fiction, a PEN 
Syndicated Fiction Award, and an O.Henry Award. 


DO NOT ROLL IN THE HAY -- The farmer who owns Lie wall rotil 
it in himself. It’s worth $$$$ to him. Please look but don't 
touch. It is ruined, all 800 pounds of it, if tipped over. 
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The manuscripts and notebooks for Count Ripton’s SHERBROOKE 
TRILOGY have been collected and displayed in the library 
down at Middlebury College under the title DELBANCO’S 
VERMONT. Highlights: A gorgeous photo of his mother. His 
scribblings on a clean paper plate. (In this library you can 
also see Thoreau’s scribblings on a copy of Walden and an 
arrowhead he picked up one day, as well as Robert Frost’s 
chair and writing board and one of his moth-eaten sweaters. 


Pamela Friersin needs to get back to Idaho for the annual 
CORN FEED and would like to share a taxi to the airport on 


Friday, leaving around noon. Please leave a message in box 
DD 


v 4 


FOUND IN THE CRUMB BOX: from a letter to the editor in the 
New York Times: "Rynn Berry’s fine letter (Aug. 6) about 
Isaac Bashevis Singer’s vegetarianism reminded me of the 
comment Mr. Singer made at a luncheon to a woman who noticed 
approvingly that he had refused the meat course and who said 
that her health had improved when she, too, gave up meat. ‘I 
do it for the health of the GMUCKEMS 5° Wh, Singen sania 
eRe NES MOUs 
eof o & p & oe o e 


Lavry Trown coking lus Z2YL5 sideways 


at a hogt of /lMovsamnddti.. . 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKA 


from HEARTS 


They went down to the caverns in an elevator that moved 
so slowly that it seemed reluctant to make the JOWIOME o Mie 
was crowded and nobody spoke for at least a hundred feet of 
their descent. Then someone farted, the first manifestation 
of a developing group anxiety, and everyone laughed and 
blamed the small children, who denied it in a round of 
protests. "It wasn’t me! It musta been Kenny." "Not me, 
dumbbell. Judy did it. She does it all the time." "I did 
not. It musta been Kenny." 

At last they were at the bottom. Of course it was dark. 
What did she expect? It was underground, wasn’t it? But the 
unforgiving quality of the darkness surprised her, and a 
dampness that seemed to permeate her clothing, her flesh, to 
enter her very bones, made Linda shudder. She looked at 
Robin, who didn’t seem to be overjoyed either. 

-- Hilma Wolitzer 





= WEDNESDAY ,' AUGUST 21, 1991 fle 
forecast: "mere weather" 
APSR SESSA ESE SESS TSE SRS ES BOG Kayes tees 


9:00-11:00 Workshops 


LISTS 12815 Reading: Susan Straight, Dennis Sampson, 
Pamela Frierson 


2:00- 3:00 Lecture: Ron Hansen, "The Art of Revision" 


4:30- 5:30 Reading: Amy Hempel 
Richard Jackson 


Ss iS Reading: Ron Powers 


X KKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: Delbanco Barn 
Levine Barn 
Willard Barn 
Pastan Barn 4 
Wolitzer Barn A/Barn West 


FROM THE DIRECTOR: Please observe these basic rules of 
courtesy: Do not interrupt readings by leaving before they 
have ended. If you must be late, please enter guietly. 


Along this line: Andrea Budy says that she is NOT THE PERSON 
TAKING STROBELIGHT PHOTOS during the readings. However, if 
you would like her to photograph your -reading, let her know 
by dropping her a note. NO CHARGE for the photo, which will 
be sent to you after the conference. 


THEY’VE PUT UP WITH YOU, now show your support by attending 
THE WAITERS' READINGS tonight and Thursday night after the 
evening reading in the Little Theater. These are short and 
extremely -- "sweet" isn’t exactly the right word. They’re 
amazing, magical, inspiring, heart-warming, shocking, 
memorable; all that and more. They’11 wake you up. IF YOU 
DON’T GO, YOU’LL HEAR TOMORROW MORNING THAT YOU’VE MISSED 
ONE OF THE MOST EXCITING EVENTS OF THE CONFERENCE, which 
will make you sad. Besides, how could anyone resist such 
fabulous names: Kate Fox Reynolds, Jared Burden, Maria 
Padian, Frank Ortega, Jennifer Veach, Reid Sherline, Melora 
Wolff, Rob Florida, Elizabeth Holden, John Hoult, Jennifer 
Perlman, Elizabeth Rogalin, Khaled Mattawa. 


OVERHEARD BEING SAID BY 
WILLIAM MATTHEWS: 

I am writing 

an autobiography 

and would appreciate 
hearing from anybody 
who knows 

anything interesting 
about me. 
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arrival (departure form, or if you never sent one in at all, please 111 out the 
following form and drop it off at the Front Desk. If you are providing your 
own transportation, you needn't fill it out. 

Remember: you are responsible for getting yourself and your luggage 
to the front porch of the Inn -no exceptions- where you will meet your taxi 
Taxi departure times will be posted at the Front Desk. Be prompt in meeting 
your taxi- if you miss yours, you must make your own arrangements to get 
to Burlington. 

Thanks!” 


i Have a gafe trip! 


I need transportation on Fri/Sat/Sun (circle one). Please arrange the 
following: ` 


B® l aridein the van to the bus station on Middlebury for a 


< am./pm. bus...we'll get you there on time. 
(time) | i 


e a taxi to the Burlington Airport to catch 
a —____am./pm. flight. 


? : (timme) 
Later this week, a departure schedule will be posted at the Front Desk. Stay 
tuned for further messages. 











i moy be slighily outre, 1 may not be 


politically correct, bu! not to ogle is not to live 


9 “youre trying to look up her 
skirt.” 
“What did you say? 


“I said, you're trying 10 


look up Susan's skirt.” 
“Lam not! 1 most certainly 
am nou” 


This exchange took place 


when I was in first grade. As 
AT YOU t22 022 
puting up Halloween deco- 
Wa E an cath Susan Sharp 
ling on a chair mberger and me handing crepe paper 
and thumbiacks up to ber when Beny made the accusadan. | vai 
acutely embarrassed. I was outraged by the injustice of Betty's remark; 
I didn't think I had been to look up Susan's ski My memory 
is still 10 bruised by the event that it insists | wanted to say something 
like, “Don't you know I'm a nice boy, and I haven't even begun think- 
ing thoughts like that?” 

‘orty years later, I have to confess that I possess this distinct memo- 
ry of Susan Sharp's legs in a plaid dress that I liked a lot. And as I re- 
call Betty Umberger, sbe was a sensible and amiable girl. not a 
finger-pointing sort of persoa. It now seems likely that I was guilty as 
charged. The accuracy of the accusation was probably what made it 
sting so much. 
episode marks the beginning of my awareness of an inclination 
to look at women “that way.” It doesn't have to be looking up skiru or 
looking down blouses to be looking with an erotic content, to be, in 
short $ 











IE Te had some disourbing insights into my 
t suddenly came to me one day that if a young 
woman smiled at me, it did not necessarily mean she might be willing 
to go to bed with me. I don't even remember the occasion of that light- 
ning bolt, but when it sruch, it was a disillusionment of a high order. 
with that flash of cruth came the understanding that for years | 
had assumed that if a woman presented me with a pleasant expres 
sion, it meant that sexual negotiation with her was possible. So at least 
some of what was involved in my ogling was a shopping asort- 
ing out of the ones who would from the ones whe wouldn't This had 
litle to do with anybody's scmually going to bed with anybody else; 
gathering the data was usually for its own sake—that one 
: 't and, ab, yes, that one 
would. But that I held such an assumption and behaved in much a way, 
even if in the privacy of my own brain, seems to me both comical and 
amet; dino 0000 i we simply a characteristic of the species; 
male and female Homo sapiens are conseructed to begin exploriny 
mating mitabiliy through eye contac and fadal expression. So al- 
though I may dlaapprove of my ogling inclination and term it primi- 
live, its origins are the ordinary working out of biological destiny. 
Another insight that came to me along this line of inquiry was that ` 


article By (DAVID HUDDLE) 


Zee the 
Depp ti Da N 
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ABOUT THE FELLOWS who are reading this morning: 


SUSAN STRAIGHT's book AQUABOOGIE: A NOVEL IN STORIES was 
published by Milkweed Editions. It won the Great Lakes 
Colleges Association 1991 New Writers Award and was named by 
Publishers Weekly to be one of the 15 best paperbacks of 


1990. She has published stories in journals including 


DENNIS SAMPSON'S first book, THE DOUBLE GENESIS, was chosen 
by the NEA for display at the Frankfurt Bookfair. His new 
book, FORGIVENESS, was published by Milkweed Editions. His 
poetry and criticism have appeared in The Hudson Review, The 


Ohio Review, Crazyhorse, and The American Scholar. He 


received a fellowship in creative writing from the Alabama 
Arts Council. 


PAMELA FRIERSON'S book, THE BURNING ISLAND: A JOURNEY 
THROUGH MYTH AND HISTORY IN VOLCANO COUNTRY, HAWAI’I, was 
published by Sierra Club Books. She has been a country 
schoolteacher in northern Montana, a homesteader in the 
mountains of Idaho, an applegrower in Northern California, 
and a teacher at Round Valley Indian Center in California 
and at the Univ. of Calif. at Davis. She has written for The 


Whole Earth Catalogue and was one of the founding editors of 
PLACE Magazine. 


CHILDREN’S LITERATURE will be discussed and read today from 
3:10- 4:10 in the library basement. 


Time to try another INCREDIBLY SHORT STORY. The first 
sentence: "When he woke up, the dinosaur was still there." 
[ italo Calyino J 


CRYPTIC NOTE: Will someone who knows Nan Williams please 
make him/herself’ known to the front desk personnel? 


KKKKKKKKKKKKK 


FROM A WORK IN PROGRESS, A BIOGRAPHY OF JIM HENSON 


Bert to Henson's Ernie, Piggy to his Kermit, right hand 
to his Rowlf the Dog and his Swedish Chef, versatile foil to 
Henson as the Cookie Monster, Grover, Fozzie Bear, Sam the 
Eagle, Animal, others, Oz had spent his adult life probing 
Henson's psyche and his own. Sometimes lashed physically 
together under one character, sometimes nearly colliding at 
full tilt under the Muppet plane; sometimes on their knees, 
sometimes on their backs, right arms upthrust, intent on the 
monitor screens; sweating; laughing; weeping; doing 
wonderfully obscene riffs with the dolls between takes; but 
under, under always under, the two men had traveled together 
into buried memory, into the unconscious, into the deepest 
and least-charted subterrains of their identities. They had 
confronted grief, terror, rage, sexual duality, the oedipal 
furies and bewilderments of inchoate longing, and they had 
brought it all back to the surface as comedy, silliness, the 
falsetto harmony of two bugeyed thatch-haired friends, 
having quarreled, telling one another goodnight. 


—— Ron Powers 





THURSDAY, AUGUST 22, 1991 
forecast: not today 


NANA. KKRKKKKRKKKTOJAYKKKKKKKKKKA < v LO 
tilas 


9:00- 11:00 Workshops 


LLS LSS 12815 Reading: Dinitia Smith, Gerry 
Connolly, Stephen Stark 


2:00- 3:00 LSGreuieSs Philip Levine, 
"Mine Own John Berryman" 


3:10- 4:10 Literary Agent Virginia Barber 
4:30- 5:30 Reading: Richard Hawley, Ann Hood 


SERES Reading: Paul Mariani 


KKKKKKKKKKIKKKKKK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: Matthews Barn 1 
Hansen Barn 2 
Voigt Barn A/Barn West 
Prose Barn 3 
O’Brien Barn 4 


DON’T GO, DON’T EAT: The second group of working scholars 
(aka waiters) will read tonight in the Little Theater after 
the evening reading: Charles Flowers, Robin Ralston, Mark 
Mariani, Deborah Lambert, Nick Carbo, Margaret Fiske, 
Matthew Coyne, Susan Rogers, Gerard O’Donovan, Jim Sullivan, 
Katrina Geurkink. 


ALL LIBRARY BOOKS ARE DUE BY 5:00 p.m. TODAY-- Also a few of 
the "Do Not Remove" books by Bread Loaf authors have "walked 
off." We hope they "walk back" soon as they have to be 
returned to the bookstore on Friday. 


OVERHEARD IN THE LIBRARY: People are catharting all over 
place in here. 


GALA COCKTAIL PARTY: Friday after the afternoon reading, 
the Treman lawn. Dress up if you like. 


COUP FLU: political analysis after it was heard that the 
"committee on the crisis" had left Moscow: 

Ron: It was the biggest house call in history. Gorbachev 
gets sick and the army comes in to take care of him. 

Jim Shepard: Take seven divisions and call me in the 
morning. 


ELLEN VOIGT will meet in the Blue Parlor with all those 
asking for additional information about the Warren Wilson 
College low-residency MFA program. Immediately after Phil 


Levine’s lecture. VA @2Minclorna = ] 


FORJ AL wren you vine, seer muy DC USEFUL. 








- Maid service. Your bed wit be made up and your room ckeaned daily except on 
Saturday and Sunday. We trust that you will want to acknowledge the services 
of the Bread Loaf maids with a suitable gratuity at the end of the session. 


. Dining room service. Meals will be served by a group of Bread Loafers who work | 
in exchange for their room and board. We trust that you will also acknowledge 
their services with a suitable reward at the end of the conference. Please 
note; the waiters and waitresses are not professional waiters and waitresses, | 
but their efforts make it possible for us to have a dining room instead of a 
cafeteria. 


. We have often been asked what a "suitable" gratuity amounts to. You are charged | 

$165 fon your room and $270 fon your meals. Take your room charge and offer | 
ten on fifteen percent. Likewise, take the total cost of meals, and offer E 5; 
same. = Please note again: these are guidelines, not mandates. 
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ABOUT THE FELLOWS READING TODAY: 


DINITIA SMITH is the author of two novels, THE HARD RAIN and 
REMEMBER THIS. Her short fiction has been published in 
magazines including Cosmopolitan, Pequod, and The Hudson 
Review. She writes frequently on literary subjects for New 

where she is a contributing editor. She has 
won fellowships from the NEA and the Ingram Merrill 


Foundation and is on the faculty of the Columbia University 
Writing Program. 


GERRY CONNOLLY is the author of THE RED ROOM and FOOD FOR 
WINTER. She has won fellowships from the NEA, the Maryland 
Arts Council, and Yaddo. In 1987, she received the Johns 


the William Sloane Scholar in poetry here at Bread Loaf. She 
teaches at the Writers Center in Bethesda, MD. 


STEPHEN STARK’S novels are THE OUTSKIRTS and SECOND SON. His 
short fiction has appeared in Th Yorker, and his 


„Book Review and 
The San Francisco Chronicle. He is co-author, with filmmaker 


Robert Altman, of a feature length screen treatment, THE 
CHICKEN & THE HAWK. 


PHOTO CORNER: *Group' photos of FACULTY, FELLOWS, and 


ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF will be taken on the Treman Lawn TODAY 
at 12:45 p.m. Please be there! 

*SCHOLARS AND WAITERS, please assemble for 
group photos after lunch, 1:45 p.m., on the lawn between the 
Inn and the Annex. Attend! 

*During Friday's Gala Cocktail Party, we will 
photograph all Bread Loafers who have a MIDDLEBURY COLLEGE 
CONNECTION-- alums, students, faculty, administrators-- for 
publication in the college magazine. 6:15 p.m. on the Treman 
Lawn. 

*We will take an ALL CONFERENCE GROUP PORTRAIT 
Thursday at 12:30 p.m. Assemble at 12:25 opposite the Inn on 
the far side of the stone wall. No retakes! Be there at 
12:30 precisely. No retakes! 


[Photos (8x10 black and whites) may be ordered from the 
office for $6.00 each. Delivery by October. ] 


EMILY HAMMOND learned yesterday that she has won the $1000 
first prize in the American Fiction Anthology contest judged 
by Tobias Wolff. 


Mas ae 


. Taxi Riders. You Know Who You Are... . 

‘(if you don't know, check the list posted at the Front Desk) 
If you are taking a taxi to the Burlington Airport, it will meet you on the 
front porch of the Inn at the appointed time. Be prompt. If you are not 
there with your bags of clothes, books and other stuff, the taxi will not wait 
for you. If you miss your taxi, you will have to find your own transportation 
(e.g. horseback, unicycle, or another taxi). There will be no exceptions. We 
know you wanna stay but you gotta go. Check the Front Desk for the time 
time your taxi is leaving. If you've got lots of luggage, make a few trips - the 
taxis will n t you at your dorm. Remember - exercise if good for you! 


She. 


TAXI PLANS MUST BE CONFIRMED BEFORE NOON ON FRIDAY 





have changed since you sent in your 
m, or if you never sent one in at all, please Till out the 
following forrn and drop it off at the Front Desk. If you are providing your 
own transportation, you needn't fill it out. 

Remember: you are responsible for getting yourself and your luggage 
to the front porch of the Inn -no exceptions- where you will meet your taxi. 
Taxi departure times will be posted at the Front Desk. Be prompt in meeting 
your tazi- if you miss yours, you must make your own arrangements to get 
fo Burlington. 

Thanks!” 


iHave a gafe trip! 





I need transportation on Fri/Sat/Sun (circle one). Please arrange the 
following: 


SE | a ride in the van to the bus station on Middlebury for a 
sims bus. we'll get. you there on time. 


(time) 


ae 


eT O alata aea Mo 
a a.m./p.m. flight. 


Chime) 
Later this week, a departure schedule will be posted at the Front Desk. Stay 
tuned for further messages. 


KKKKKKKKK 


SAYING GOODBYE 


At a signal from the undertaker's 
young assistant, we lift the stubborn 
metal casket, and I-- as oldest son 
and most unwilling emissary-- lead 

my sons & brothers to the plush cover 
of the new-dug grave. 


So this is how 
it ends. With a backhoe idling 
behind a row of maples, its driver 
impatient to be home for dinner. And this: 
a green tent sighing high above a pit, 
while the words about the Resurrection 
choke the claustrophobic air. 

And now 

I catch my father standing off there 
to the side, his new wife there beside him, 
his eyes gazing off into the crumpled distance. 
And now, ever so gently, my right hand 
strokes the bronze side of her casket, 
about where I guess her pillowed head 
would be, and suddenly I am talking to her, 
whispering Momma, it's all right now. 


Paul Mariani 





ERTDAY AUGUSTI 285 1901 N 
forecast:"the thoughtless embrace of Summer" --J. Veach 


The Crumb thanks Fran Levine for today’s masthead. 


ARAKKRRRRE Oday XXX RARER 


9:00-11:00 Workshops 


LLZIS= 12815 Reading: Judith Cofer, Frankie BRNON 
Mark Cox 


300- 9200 “Lecture: David Huddle, 
"What You Get From Good ao aLae trical! 


Informal Talk: C.M. Guan US 
Atlantic Monthly 


Reading: Andrea Barrett 
Jim Shepard 


Gala Cocktail Party 


Reading: Francine Prose 


KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: Delbanco Barn 1 
Levine Barn 2 

Powers Barn 3 

Willard : Barn 4 

W 


Pack/Mariani Barn West 


OVERHEARD IN THE LITTLE THEATER: "I’m worried that all this 
will wear off when I get home." "No. Bread Loaf is like a 
vaccination; it takes for life." 


Dress up if you feel like it for today’s GALA COCKTAIL PARTY 
on the Treman Lawn. This is the one the social staff pulls 
out all the stops for. 


< FOR MEN ONLY: Even if you haven't read Robert Bly's new 
book, you are welcome to participate in Bread Loaf's ANNUAL 
WILD MAN RETREAT. Gather at midnight tonight at Texas Falls 
for a manly heart-to-heart and weenie roast. David Huddle 
will read from his new book, OGLE OR DIE. 


During the cocktail party, a photograph will be taken of all 
those Bread Loafers who have a MIDDLEBURY COLLEGE 
CONNECTION. Be there at 6:15 p.m. Copies of all the group 
photos David Bain has been taking can be ordered for $6.00 
each in the office. 


20% off of all the books in the 
store. Continues Saturday morning until the BOOKSTORE CLOSES 


FOR GOOD AT NOON. TASE ay OO 
Lo 129 JM LEE PED LS Y\.Taelbanco, lL. Trastan , 
J] Ad, + TZ. Pousers CAL BWC 615 SATO (AD AY 


pes safka po STE oa ouch era cl Alen. 
Re a we 





It was held 

in the home of an 

Episcopal priest, 

a crowded room 

with a woman 

seated on an ottoman 

reading from The Waste Land 
and discussing Eliot's 

theory of objective correlative 
with another woman 

who insisted 

the true poets 

were Joan Baez and Bob Dylan. 


The priest 

had just started 

a conversation with me 
about villanelles 

when the door 

Comene shane! 

swung open and 

there it was 

the dog 


staring at me with lust. 


Before I could move 

it charged across the 
room and locked onto 

my leg, 

a sixty lb. bird dog 
determined 

to have its way with me 


or die. 


ods playing black Jack, 








The priest 

cleared his throatc, 

shifted his weight 

and began reciting 

Do Not Go Gentle Into That Good Night 
while the dog 

held on with 


wild resolution. 


I pushed and I kicked 

but I couldn't free myself. 
I turned red and became 
speechless. Everyone 
watched out the corners 

of their eyes. As ate 

they didn't acknowledge it, 
it would cease. 


But it didn't cease 
and I began to wonder 
if everyone thought 

I had initiated it or 
that it were 


somehow mutual. 


I moved away from 

the priest, dragging 

the dog 

across the living room 
past a serious young man 
reciting Keats. 


I dragged it out the 

and got loose 

on the steps 

but 

by the time I reached the car 
it was on me again 

around my waist 

my arm 

pinned to my side 

so I couldn't 


reach my keys. 


Cars were passing by 
slowing down; 
people were pointing 


and gawking. 


Finally 
I got the door open 
with my left hand 


and squeezed inside. 


But the dog 

was jumping up 

hanging its head 

inside the window 
lapping my face 

until 

I got the engine started 
and drove away 

watching the rear-view mirror 
the dog 

chasing me 

becoming smaller 

and smaller 


with curves. 


m 
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Doctors Cum paring housecalls, 


lata ~ looka i 
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here have been SEVERAL SIGHTINGS OF BOB REISS, a regular 
staff member here who has been on assignment in Alaska and 
is reportedly on his way to Bread Loaf. He was seen hanging 
off the struts of a Bobcat over the Rockies, kayaking on the 
Mississippi, and hitch-hiking somewhere in the Everglades. A 
round-about way of getting here, but that's Bob! 


ABOUT THE AFTERNOON READINGS: 


JUDITH ORTIZ COFER, associate staff member, reading today at 
11:15 a.m., is the author of a novel, THE LINE OF THE SUN; 
SILENT DANCING, a collection of essays and poems; two 
collections of poetry, TERMS OF SURVIVAL and REACHING FOR 
THE MAINLAND, and a chapbook, PEREGRINA, which won a 
Riverstone Press International Poetry Competition. Her work 
Antioch Review, Kenyon 
Review, and other periodicals. She has received fellowships 
from the NEA, The Witter Bynner Foundation for Poetry, The 


Florida and Georgia Councils for the Arts, and from Bread 
Loaf. 


FRANKIE PAINO’S first volume of poetry is THE RAPTURE OF 
MATTER. She was a visiting writer at Vermont College this 
past July and will participate this year in Cleveland’s 
Poets in the Schools Program. Her work has appeared in 
journals including Kenyon Review, Crazyhorse, Iowa Review, 


arrior Review and 


Anniversary competition. 


MARK COX teaches at Oklahoma State University and in the MFA 
in Writing Program of Vermont College. The recipient of a 
Whiting Writers’ Award and two grants from the Vermont 
Council on the Arts, he has published poems in such 
magazines as Poet The North 


Ampersand Press published 
his chapbook, BARBELLS OF THE GODS. His first full-length 
collection, SMOULDER, was published in 1989 by David R. 
Godine. He is poetry editor of Passages North. 


ANOTHER SILLY CONTEST: During the Gala Cocktail Party a 
signed manuscript by a FAMOUS WRITER will be hiding under 
one of the Adirondack Chairs on the Treman Lawn. If you find 
icp ltra wouwies 


You may 
leave them at the front desk. Leave your building and room 
number so that the right maid will receive your tip. 
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from "Tibetan Time" in WOMEN AND CHIL 


Most of the Buddhists were therapists from the Upper 
West Side. Milling awkwardly in the small lobby outside the 
temple, the ones who seemed to know each other were being 
especially friendly to the ones whose nametags they had to 
check. The women were rather guiet and smiled pleasantly 
while the men discussed how long some Tibetan lamas live. 


—— Francine Prose 
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:00-10:00 Workshops 
:00- 3:00 Panel on Closure-- Staff 
2910 Farewell Banquet 
2185 Reading-- Nancy Willard 
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WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: Hansen Barn 1 
O’Brien Barn 2 
Voigt Barn West 
Wolitzer Barn 3 


Pastan Barn 4 
Huddle Barn 5 


THE BOOKSTORE SALE CONTINUES today-- 8:30 a.m. 
from Carol Knauss: 


If you come late to the reading 

it’s no use crying and pleading 

you’ve committed a sin 

we won’t let you in 

stay outside-- don’t disturb our proceeding! 


REPEAT SHOWING BY POPULAR DEMAND! "Robert Frost/Across the 
Fence"-- a video tour of the Frost cabin with host Lyn 
Jarvis interviewing Bread Loaf Historian David Bain. 
Features many photos of Frost at the Writers’ Conference, 
VOAY 625 TODAY AT 1215 MM dm the milkhouse (little house 
to the right of the barn.) 


PLEASE DON'T FORGET TO TIP YOUR WAITERS AND MAIDS. 
CONGRATULATIONS TO JUD MITCHAM whose first collection of 
poems, SOMEWHERE IN ECCLESIASTES, is the 1991 Devins Award 
winner and is due out this fall from the Univ. of Missouri 
Press. 

DANCE! dance! DANCE! dance! DANCE! dance! DANCE! dance! 
YOUR LAST MEAL in the Bread Loaf dining room will be Sunday 


morning breakfast. If you’re taking an afternoon taxi, you 
can buy lunch in the snack bar in the barn. It will close at 


NOON exactly. } =e 
ye PR 
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WE iS SEANU Em absolutely dead sure thing that I will not go [to 
Bread Loaf] but other pressures as powerful as yours are being 
applied to me....Probably I will still be unalterably refusing to 
go when I drive into the yard of Treman and start bellyaching about 
Fletcher's martinis....the truth is I mortally hate the place, its 


hysterias, its psychoses, its doublebitted axes, its miasmas, 








blights, poisons, obsessions, shuck mattresses, dining room 


regulations, Ophelias, Lady Macbeths...Pistols, Olsens, Johnsons, 





somnambulists, insomniacs, and‘ most of Gili, Is Clyicist, ites 
glee-clubbers. The truth is, further, that it terrifies me and 
infects me with manias, depressions, and blue funks. Beyond that is 
the further truth that there are increasingly acute reasons why I 
‘should not come, and beyond that is the concentric truth that I 


always have the best time of the year when I am there. 
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WHAT THE GRASS SAID 


All summer the trees are packing to go. 
They engrave their maps on their hands. 
They have thousands of hands 
and no two maps are the same. 


The further they travel, the less they move. 

Traveling for them is throwing the maps away, 
one by one till they stand naked. 

You can see the sunlight through their ribs. 


They don't forget to put out buds before they go, 
but even that is a way of saying goodbye, 

got to make a new map out of my blood, 

got to find my home on the mountain. 


--Nancy Willard 
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